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tempting opportunities for the achievement of distinction,
place, and profit. Every promising cause attracts such men;
hut they may he active in its behalf without determining its
character. The uprising against slavery was simply the revolt
of the popular conscience against what was felt to he a great
wrong, and against the despotic arrogance of the slave-holding
aristocracy that attempted to rule the whole Republic in its
interest. This feeling resounded in endless variations through
all the arguments and appeals that were addressed to the people,
and it created an enthusiasm that was genuine, wholesome, and
lofty. I have been active in many political campaigns, but in
none in which the best impulses of human nature were so force-
ful and effective and aroused the masses to so high a pitch of
almost religious fervor. Only a few weeks after the convention,
the campaign was in full blast. I had a large number of calls
to meetings in June, and spoke day after day, often more than
once, until the day of the election in November, excepting two
short weeks in September, which I absolutely needed for rest
and recuperation. The country swarmed with orators, every
one of whom on our side seemed bound to do his best, regard-
less of exertion and fatigue. We all were lifted up by the in-
spiring consciousness of being, for once, wholly right. There
was nothing to apologize for, nothing to defend, nothing to
explain, nothing to conceal, for, as we believed with unlimited,
supreme faith, our cause was clearly, undeniably the cause of
liberty, right, and justice, and our party a party of high moral
aims and exalted patriotism.

The campaign was hardly opened when the whole North
seemed to get into commotion. It looked as if people, especially
in the smaller cities and towns and the country districts, had
little else to do than to attend meetings, listen to speeches,
march in processions, and carry torches after night-fall.
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